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For the Bosron WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Tae PASSENGER N° I. 


AS the coach drove up, in which I was to take paffage, 
it had nearly driven over one of a group of children, who 
had been gambling with cents, and were now too 
much engaged ina violent difpute to notice the carriage. 
There were two ladies and three gentlemen in the ftage, 
whofe converfation, as! found on taking my feat, had been 
upon peftilential difeafes, and the exertions which had been 
made to difcover and remove their caufes. And pray, faid 
an elderly gentleman, to one who appeared to be a citi- 
zen, have you a Moral Board of Health in the city ? Oh 
yes, replied the other, it is by their exertions that fo much 
cleanlinefs is produced, public waggons traverfe the city 
three times a week by their order, to cleanfe the ftreets ; 
eur docks are filling up, nuifances of every kind are remov- 
ed, and even manufactures which require the ufe of of- 
fenfive fubftances, are checked during the heat of the fum- 
mer months—You mifake me, fir, faid the other, I alked 
if you had a Moral Board of Health. Did you hear 
the fhocking imprecations which were uttered by thofe 
children, fome of whom appear to be juft emerging from 
infancy ? Did you notice the violence of paflion which ag- 
itated every mufcle, and even deprived them of fenfe for 
feeing their danger of being overrun by the carriage ? Did 
you obferve that the origin of this infantile mania was Gam- 
bling ? Are not fuch {pectacles diforders of more alarming 
import to the moral and phyfical conftitution of {eciety, 
than any epidemic can be to the natural? It is, continucd 
he, undoubtedly wife in the Body Politic, to guard againtt 
the contayion of malignant difeafe, by every meafure which 
human reafon can fuggeft, or experience recommend ; and 
here ceafesthe feeble power of man; for difeafe and death are 
held in the control of Him who placed us in this ftate ef 
. being, and little can be done by mortals to counteraét the 
laws of nature, or the ecidts of its author; yet as human 
endeavours are at times permitied to fucceed, that little 
fhould not be neglected, nothing fhould be omitted which 
prefents a probability of removing the caufe, refifting the 
effect, or mitigating the diftrefies of peftilence : It is un- 
doubtedly fent, not only as che meflenger of death, but as a 
trial of our fortitude, an exercife of our rational faculties, 
which fhall call upon guard every energy of the foul. In 
this light I. view all evils which we termnatural, From 
natural evils I diftinguifh all thofe which originate in the 
perverfenefs of human inclination, by the name of artificial 
evils, becaufe they are the offspring of art, and by art may 
be multiplied or reduced; they are fown and cultivated 
by the art of man, by him they are nurtured to maturity, 
and he is difgufted with the fruit of his labors. Of this 
truth, we have juft feen a demontftration in the rapid growth 
of evil in the habits of thofe children, who are but in the 
carly {pring of life, what then muft their fummer and au- 
tumn produce ? 

But you would not prohibit neceflary amufement in the 
education of youth, faid the citizen. 

Nor would I prohibit neceflary food, replied the other ; but 
he who fhould exhibit arfenic as food to his children, would 
be confidered as.a madman ; and permit me to affure you, 
that arfenic is as fuitable an ingredient in the food of chil- 
dren as eambling is to cenflitute a part oftheir amufements; 
ene poifons the body and the other the mind ; but this dif- 
ference attends their effe&, that this mental poifon is in- 
fetious, and the other is not. 


ind how, fir, faid one of the ladies, would you prevent 





the effeéts of this poifon, or arreft the hand which admin- 
ifters it, fince the evil is difeoverable at fo early a period ? 


This early difcovery, madam, gives the furef& mean of 
extirpation. Could the feeds of thole epidemic difeates — 


which infeft our cities, be as early difcovered, they might 
be eradicated—or could their remedy as certainly be ad- 
liniftered, no city would be deferced im rétfating from 
the contagion. In affociation and e ample the feeds of ar- 
tificial evils arefown : ff mat exteoe sqwen their fi. 2 ap- 
pearance, they choak tic progrefs of virtuous and amiable 
habits, and ufurp their place. 
Then do you thin’, fir, (rejoined the lady,) that children 


‘may be made what we pleafe by education ? 


lam of opiniyn, madam, that no purfuit in life is entirely 
under the control of man, but that fuccels in fome caics, 
depends ina very great meafure on his judgement and ex¢r- 
tions, cannot admit of a doubt ; and of thofe cafes, the gov- 
ernment of youth appears to be peculiarly committed to 
h‘s charge. I will, by afamiliar fimile, explain my opision 
of the extent of our influence in the formation of the hv- 
man character, by the adoption of juit meafures in their pro- 
per feafon. The cultivation of the mind has very july 
been compared to the cultivation of the earth ; and the com- 
parifon appears fo juft, that the parallel may be traced from 
the commencement tothe termination of the productive 
feafon in both. he natural foil has its fpring, faummer, 
autumn and winter ; fo hasthe mental. ‘Che natural has 
its varieties of fertility or aridity from the mo& productive 
to the oppofite extreme ; fo has the mental. In the natu 
ral, a crop will arife in its feafon, whether it be cultivated 
or not, unlefs the foil be totally barren; juft { is it in the 
mental. So in both will the product ofthis crop be ufclefs 
or pernicious, for want of culture, or healthful and falutary 
from the care of the cultivator. In both, the produce wil 
be more or lefs abundant, in proportion to the exuberance 
of the foil and the afitduity of the hand which cultivates. 
In both, the utmeft care of the cultivator cannot prevent 
fome noxious weeds from appearing to demand his addrets 
m extra@ieg them. ‘She proper Seon Ff 
ing them is their firft appearance, in each cafe. In 
both cafes tares may be fown by another hand ; and juftly 
may we exclaim in either,“ An encmy hath done this.” 

Now it is true that a dearth or a blight may difappoint 
the hopesofthe hufbandman, and notwithflanding hisutmoft 
vigilance he may reap chaff; yet this inftance 1s forare, 
compared with thofe in which he rejoices in a full harvett, 
that the {pring never involves him in a doube whether he 
had beft cultivate his grounds, or reap their fortuitous 
produce in the autumn. ; 

Here the topping cf the carriage interrupted the con- 
verfation, which was afterwards renewed, and will be con- 
tinued in the next number. 

Se A a a ee a 
For tle Boston Werxty MAaGAZENE. 
A CHARACTER, 

WITH a form neither too dazzlingly attractive for the 
fecurity of the heart, nor yet fo common as to be viewed 
with indifference, Elvira unites the eafe of graceful move- 
ment, with a dignified, yet not repelling afpedt, a counte- 
nance of the mof delicate and animate fenfibility, with an 
air fo penfive as cannot fail to excite the moft lively inter- 
eft even in hearts that never before. palpitated but in 
unifon with the coldeft feelings—fhe has ali the appear- 
ance of innocence in diflrefs, united with all the meeknefs 
and gravity of a Religious Reclufe.~-Hcer folded arms, the 
languor of her dark blue eves, and the occafional declina- 
tion of her head, united with a ciguded ferenity in her 
face, indicate to a ftranger nothing fhort ofa child of mif- 
fortune, or a Religious Enthufie.— Whether thefe fymp- 
toms of melancholy, were cauled by misfortunes in early 
youth, or whether partial naturé determined by them to 
give the moft fafcinating intereft to the figure of Elvica, is 
unfortunately known only to herfelf.—It iscertain, howev- 
er, that they canndt be affedtcd, for in her afpe& the is uni- 
formly the fame, and affeation neither does, nor can ex- 
ift, without occafionally unmafking. ! 

From this partial defcription of the perfon and appear- 
ance of Elvira, every one will exclaim, “ how grave muft 
be her converfation—no lively repartee, no ironical com- 
pliment, no tart reply can proceed from her.” 
conclufion would be apparently juft, and I own it fingular 
that in reality it is extremely erroncous, That one whe 
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ral. 








Such a- 








has all the appearance of a child of melancholy, fhouid be 


| gay in her converfation, is certainly uncommon,—But £!- 


vira isthe very foul of company, and whenever fhe leaves 
a circle that has had time to learn her powers of diverfi n, 
the gravity which fucceeds to the countenance of all pref- 
ent, could hardly be exceeded by the folemnities of a fune- 
She is ever the champion of the female fex, and her 
powers of ridicule and ironicalcompliment, when provok- 
ed hy the men, fhe makes them fee} feverely:—She is not, 
however, fond of this {pecics of declamation, and though 
con{cious of her powers, never commences, but contents 
herfelf with parrying the attacks of others.—If therefore the 
coxcombs pride be mortified, though the arrow be hers, he 
muft himicif have forced her to fhoot it.—It is principally 
owing to her difcriminating remarks on men and manners, 
the wit of her replies in common converiation, and the 
fund of pl_afantry fhe has ever at command; to which her 
interefting appearance gives great effe&, that the company 
of Elvira is fp much fought after by thofe who have once 
been in it. In thefe particulars, fhe fhines unrivalled. ‘The 
eccentric ebullitions of her eccentric mind, however irreg- 
ular aud incongruous, always carry with them the 
faculty of pleafing ; fo much fo, that it would be pleaf- 
ant to wauder from the path of folid reaion, into the 
wilds of her creative fauéy. She poficiles the rare facuity 
of extracting happinefs from ‘every object, and both the 
wilh and ability to refle& that happineis to others. Fer- 
tility ofinvention, light delicacies of fancy, quicknefs of 
conception, and a natural ardour which overleaps all obfta~ 
cles in purfuit of a favorite obj-@, the pofl:fles in au em- 
inent degree. Yet with all her talents, the is far from be- 
ing vain ; and the pride fhe poffeffes, is only fufficient to 
maintain the dignity of the female charaéter.—She can a- 
dapt her manners to all ranks of company, and be as engag- 
ingly affable with the low roofed cottage, as with him 
whofe refidence indicates unbounded aiduence.—And al- 
though fhe perfe@tly underftands all the forms of etiquette 
and punciilio, which it is neccflary to ufe in polite fociety, 
fhe fhince X16 equally !urainous emidit the domefiic feenes of 
a family,as fhe does brilliantly inthe bali room. [fi is al- 
moft fuperfiuous to add, that charity, mercy, and all the 
fine feelings attributed to the femate fcx, revolve with the 
utmoft velocity in the breaft ef one poficiled of the traits 
already recited. 

Such was the charaéter of Elvira, by nature, at the age 
of cighteen.—Since that period,cither her courfe of reading, 
the fociety fhe has kept, or a change in her nature, have 
rendered her a very different, though not a iefs interefting 
being.— The difference in her character at that period and 
the prefent,confiftsintheimpoflibility ofaftranger’s afcertain- 
ing what itis, whether it poficiles any permanent and un- 
variable traits, or whether in her mind fhe be fixed or fickle, 
deep or fuperficial, energetic or feeble. She has it fo much 
inher power to vary her conduet, at pleafure, to appear 
peniive or gay, that fhe has probably become fenfible of 
the privilege, and means to make feme ufe of it.—About 
this diverfity in the condudt of Elvira, why fhe fometimes 
appears peniive and melancholy, and at others exceedingly 
entertaining, many opinions have been formed. Some, 
that her gaity is forced, and proceeds from the recefles of 
a mindnaturally melancholy. Some, that the isaffectedly 
penfive,—others, that fhe conceals her real nature, to excite 
the curiofity of thofe who become acquainted with her; and . 
others again, that fhea&tsthusin oppofition to herfelf merely 
out of humour,and to comply with the freaks of an irregu- 
lar mind.—T his, however, is mere {fpeculation;‘for no pofi- 
tive caufe canbe affigned. Itis however to be further re- 
marked,that there is no medium in her nature—tfhe is eith- 
er extremely gay or extremely penfive—when gay, fhe 
ismoft laughably diverting ; when peniive, irrefiftibly in- 
terefling, 

Such are the ingredients, which however, they may 
clafh and be oppofed in their qualities, conftitute a charac- 
ter that needs only to be known, to have its fociety univer- 
fally courted. | H. G. W. 








REMARKS. 

EVERY body takes pleafure in returning fmall obliga- 
tions ; many perfons even acknowledge moderate ones— 
but there is fearcely any one who does not repay great ob- 
ligations with ingratitude. 

_ We pafs often from love to ambition ; but we icldom 


return from ambition te love. 
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ADVICE anv INSTRUCTION. 


iEex Tue noble and juft fentiments expreffed in the two fol- 
lowing LETTERS, will, we hope, be of fome ufe to the rifing 
generation, as they may ferve to caution fome, and to reclaim 
others, who are not already too far funk in luxury and vice. | 


CICERO, ¢o his Son MARCUS, 


TO RECLAIM HIM FROM HIS LOOSE COURSE OF LIFE. 


CAN I think, O Marcus, thy vicious courfe of life could 
offer toeclipfe my glory ? Iwouldqueftioneven the oracles of 
truth in this cafe, for nothing is more difficult than to make 
a man believe what he doesnot like: Yet I am obliged to 
give credit to my fenfes. I fee thee daily involved in all 
kinds of luxury, and hear thee as often difcourfing on noth- 
ing but vanity. Ill fortune had no other way to attack me. 
My country owes its fafety to me, and both the fenate and 
people have ftiled me their preferver. Ihave furmount- 
ed the meannefs of my birth, and baffled all the attempts 
of envy, malice, pride and calumny againft me. Nothing 
but the vagaries of Marcus could render me unhappy. 
Poor unfortunate Cicero ! reduced to that ftate by the difo- 
bedience of a child, which thy enemies could not bring 
thee to. Thou, Marcus, thou alone robbeft me’ of my 
honour, obfcureft my virtue, and cloggeft the wings of my 
fame. Upon what a \eak foundation have I founded my 
hopes? Upon one, who, inftead of ftriking in with me 
towards the acquiring of glory, will, if he does not reform, 
leave to pofterity the character of a libertine : and where- 
as he might inherit thé renown due to my labours, will de- 
prive his father of all content, and himfelf of all efteem. 
But it is yet time, O my fon, both to recant thy errors, and 
return to thy ftudies. By one, thou wilt reftore my quiet ; 
and by the other, enrich thyfelf. It is never too: late to 
learn. I have knowna man of an hundred years old thirft 
after inftruction ; nay, all wife men will hearken to their 
friends, even when they are dying. Caft off then that yoke 
which vice has put on thee,and whereby thy mind is de- 
praved, thy fenfes ftupified, thy reputation loft, and mine 
obfcured, Confider thefe worldly pleafures as Syrens, 
that decoy thee to thy ruin, and which are really nothing 
but vain, vile, frail, fhort-lived things, fubje@t to a thou- 
fand accidents, and whofe end is only torment and repent- 
ance. Yetall this while I do not fpeak againft thofe di- 
verfions that unbend the mind. A bow always bent is foon 
broken, and the imbecility of our nature requires fomé re- 
creation. I blame only incontinence, luxury, and a fuperflu- 
ous ufe of meatand drink. No vice is more abominable 
than intemperance, from whence all other vices flow: Yet 
to thofe thou hat raifed altars; to thefe thou payeft thy 
vows. I wonder thou doft not fly the common fociety of 
mankind, to get rid of their continual renroaches. Thou 
art either not a man, or not my fon. Drunkennefe has 
transformed thee, and, like that of Alexander the Great, 
has tarnifhed all thy glory. The delights of Capua ener- 
vated the prowefs of Hannibal. Whilft thou art drunk, 
O Marcus, thy head turns round, thy tongue faulters, thy 
eyes deceive thee, thy feet fail thee, and thy ftomach offends 
thee. Wherctore, if thou art not altogether become ftupid, 
thou muft needs be fenfible thyfelf of the inconveniences 
of this viee. My cheeks burn with fhame, while I reprove 
thee for thefe enormities,and my mind is under apprehen- 
fions of contaminating itfelfby the harenamingthem. Be- 
lieve me, Marcus, vice has got the afcendant over thy rea- 
fon, and will not fuffer thee to be fenfible of thy folly. It 
will not permit thee to look througn the thick fogs that en- 
velope thy brain, and conceals its own deformity from 
thee. It keepsthee from difcerning tne {plendor of virtue, 
and the brightneflsofthy race. If thou couldft but view 
the beauties of virtue, f am confident thou wouldft foon 
be in love with her. No heart can be fo hardened, but 
muft be affected by her charms. The wide world cannot 
fhew any thing more amiable. She is praife to herfelf; and 
without her, perfection would be nothing. She gains us, 
by her authority, even the love of our enethies. ‘The fun 
once {topped his courfe to admire her. Alfo death itfelf, 
which nothing elfe can conquer, and which buries every 
thing in oblivion, yet yields to her, and fubmits to that 
immortality which is only acquired by her. ‘Tell me, I 
befeech thee, my fon, what is becomeofail the ancient Greck 
magnificence in building ? Isit not devoured by time ? 
Yet the works of virtue live, and wili do foto all eternity. 
Both the names and actions of virtuous perfons will endure 
the utmoft teft of time, and, through all the endlefs revolu- 
tions of ages, flourifh. He need not to fear the horrors of 
death, O Marcus, who can be fure to out-live the bounds 
of life by hisvirtue: Whilft thou, ifthou continucft in this fen- 
fuality of thine, as thou haft lived unregarded, wilt die un- 
lamented, and rot in the grave unremembered: Or if thor 


fhouldit leave any name behind thee, it will be devoted to 

















‘its, or to difpute our title with us to fame. 
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infamy, than which it were far better to have been eondemmn- 
ed to oblivion. That is but a foolifh opinion which fome 
entertain, and which I daily refle& upon with contempt 
and difdain, that our happinefs ends with our lives, and 
our glory ceafes with our deaths. ‘Thofe men know not, 
that true life begins at the grave, and {prings from the very 
bofom of death. Our fouls are Pheenix’s, which revive 
from our own ashes. Then are our names eternized ; then 
have envy and malice no more power to obfcure our mer- 
The privileges 
of our fouls would be nothing, if they were fubject to the 
corruption of the body. Now, fon Marcus, if thy obftina- 
cy will not give thee leave to lay holdon thefe inftruGtions; 
if thou wilt ftill ¢ontinue thy converfe with brutes, who 
have no othe? fenfe than their lufts: If, in a word, thou wilt 
perfift to forfeit both mine and thy own reputation by thy 
ill courfes, I have po abfolute authority over thy will, I 
can only fatisfy myfelf im that 1 have thus far oppofed thy 
vicious inclinations. Farewell. [ No. IT, in our next.] 


i BIOGRAPHY. 


THE FATAL EFFECTS OF DISSIPATION IN 
THE INSTANCE OF DR. DODD. 


LIFE is a drama, which fometimes clofes in fucha trag- 
ical manner as none could have expected. Croefus, king of 
Lydia, after making before Solona difplay of his vaft 
wealth, vainly afked the philofopher, whether he did not 
think him a moft happy man. Solonreplied, much to the 
difpleafure of the king, that no man could juftly be pro- 
neunced happy, until his death. Shortly afterward, Cre- 
fus, vanquifhed in battle and taken prifoner by Cyrus, was 
condemned to the flames; and while he was fitting on the 
fital pile whereon he was to be burned, he thrice repeat- 
ed, with a loud and mournful voice, the name of Solon. 
Cyrus, whofe curiofity was wakened by this incident, or- 
dered him to be taken down from the pile, and afked him 
the reafon of his calling upon Solon: and when ‘the con- 
demned prince informed him of Solon’s declaration, that 
no man could juftly be pronounced happy until his death, and 
which he had regarded with contempt while in profperity, 
had fo deeply affected him in the extremities of his zfflic- 
tion as to occalion his lamentable outcry ; Cyrus, touch- 
ed with a fenfe of the uncertainty of human greatneis and 
grandeur, as well as with compaflion for his royal captive, 
granted him pardon and freedom, and received him to fa- 
vour. 

It ufually cofis a long feries of conftant efforts, either to 
raife a fertune, or to eftablifh a great and good name ; 
whereas a fingle falfe ep may deftroy both, and precipi- 
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tate the pofleffor into the depths of wretchednefs, and in- | 


famy. Dr. William Dodd was a remarkable and moft mel- 
ancholy inflance. He was a popular preacher in London, 
and had been a chaplain to his prefent majefty : many 
deeds of benevolence had marked and exalted his charac- 
ter; but vanity was his great foible. The company and 
careffes ofthe nobility, fome of whom had employed him 
in educating their fons, led him to a ityle of living far be- 
yond his means. Diftrefling embarrafiments enfued; and 
in the fatal hour of temptation he committed the crime of 
forgery, for which he was condemned to fuffer under the 
gallows. Powerful folicitations were made in‘his behalf 
to the throne. 

Lord Piercy prefented a petition for his pardon, figned 
by twenty thoufand people :—but in vain. 

The following affecting letter was written and fent, a 
fhort time before the warrant for his execution received 
the royal fignature, 

To the Rant of MANSEIELD. 
My, Lord, 

But a few days—and the lot ot the moft unhappy of 
created heings will be decided forever ! I know the weight 
of your Lordfhip’s opinion. It is that which will undoubr- 
edly decide, whether I am to die an ignominous death ; or 
drag out the reft of my life in difhonourable banifhment. 
O, my Lord, do not refufe to hear what I in my humility 


‘dare to oppofe to the feverity of the laws. 


J feel how frightful my crime is! the fentence which 
condemns me is qut too juft : I however flatter myfelf, that, 
amidft all the jakeedios caft upon me on account of my 
crime, it will ftill be remembered how ufeful my charita- 
ble endeavours have been to that very fociety which I have 
injured. I afk nothing but the prefervation of my life,—a 
life which I fhall drag out in difhonour, and perhaps in mif- 
ery ! Have compaffion, my Lord, on a man covered with 
infamy, without fortune, and without refource, but not 
however without fear at cafting his eyes towards the abyfs 
of eternity. 

However great that mifery which will be my lot, yet 
ftill allow me to live. That very mifery under which I 


fhall Janguifh the reft of my days, will iorcwarn ail thofe 


— 





| 


who were witneffes of it, to beware of indulging their paf- 
fions, and to guard againft a fatal vanity and a fpirit of dif. 
fipation. 

"Vos the laft time, I conjure you, my Lord, to fuffer me 
to live; and whén you fee me-pafling from the frightful 
dungeon which now enclofes me, to an ignominous exile, be 
affured that juftice-will be fufficiently fatisfied by the fuf- 
ferings of him who is, My Lord, Your Lordfhip’s mof 
humble fervant; ‘WILLIAM DODD. 

[ Hud. Balance. 


MORAL anp USEFUL. 


SILENT WORSHIP or DEVOTION ; 
Serioufly recommended to mankind univerfally for their moft 
weighty confideration. 

DEVOTION, confidered fimply in itfelf, is an inter- 
courfe between us and God :—between the fupreme, felf- 
exiftent, inconceivable Spirit, which formed and preferved 
the univerie, and that particular {pirit, with which for aw- 
ful reafons, he has animated a portion of matter upon earth, 
that we call man. It is a filent aé&t in which the foul divefts 
itfelf of outward things ; flies into heaven, and pours forth 
allits wants, wifhes, hopes, fears, guilt, or pleafure, into 
the bofom of an Almighty friend. Though this devotion, 
in its firft ftages, may be a wearifome or infipid exercife, 
yet this arifes merely from the depravity of nature, and of 
our paflions. A little habit will overcome this reluctance ; 
when you have firft entered upon your journey, the ways 
of this wifdom will be ways of pleafantnefs, and all its 
paths peace. True devotion doubtlefs requires a confider~ 
able degree of abftraction from the world. Hence mod- 
ern chriftians teach it as a vifion,—hence many modern 
writers have little of inftrudiion ;—But it glows in the 
{criptures,—it warms us in the fathers,—it burned in an 
Autftin, and many others of the perfecuted martyrs, whe 
now are with God. ‘That we hear little of it, is not won- 
derful. It makes no noife inthe circle of the learned, or of 
the elegant. Under a heap of worldiy care, we {mother 
the lovely infant, and will not let it breathe : Vanity, ame 
bition, pieafure, avarice—quench the celeftial fire, and thefe, 
alas! are too much the god of mortals! ever fince the 
world began, writers have been amufing ue only with 
fhadows of this piety, inftead of giving us its foul and fub- 
fiance. Superftitien has placed it in opinions, ceremonies, 
aufterities, pilgrimages,—an auguft temple or {plendid im- 
agery, which has little connection with fentiment or fpirit. 
Enthufiafm has fwelled with unnatural conceptions, and 
obtruded a fpurious offspring on the world, inftead of this 
engaging child of reafon and truth; whilft the lukewarm, 
have refted in a few outward duties, which have had no 
vigour; and, as they {pring not from the heart, never en- 
tered the temple of the Moft High. 

Real Piety is of a very different and of a much more an- 
imated nature ;—it looks up to God,—fces, hears, feels him 
in every event—in every viciflitude—in all places—in all 
feafons—and upon all occafions. It istheory, verified by 
experience ; it is faith fubftantiated by mental enjoyment ; 
it is heaven tranfplanted in the human bofom ; it is the ra+ 
diance of the divinity warming and encircling man ; it is a 
fpiritual fenfe, gratified by fpiritual fenfations ;—without 
this all ceremonies are ineflicacious,—books, prayers, fa 
craments and meditations, are but a body without a foul, 
ora ftatve without animation. ‘That man is capable of 
fuch an intercourfe with his Maker, there are many living 
witneffes to prove without having recourfe to the vifions of 
fanatics, or the dreams of the enthufiafls ;—it may be 
proved to {pring from natural, and philofophical caufes. 
God isa fpirit, fo is the mind ;—bodies can have intercourfe, 
fo can fouls ;—when minds are in an affimilating ftate of 
purity, they have union with their Maker. ‘This was the 
blifs of paradife,—fin interrupted, and holinefs muft reftore 
it toa foul: Thus difpofed, the Creator communicates 
himfelf, in a manner which is as infenfible to the natural eye, 
as the falling of dews, but not lefs refrefhing to its fe- 
cret powers than that is to vegetation. The primitive faints 
are defcribed thus when they fpeak of their tranfports :-— 
David felt it when he longed for God, as the hart panteth 
after the water brooks :—St. Paul when he gloried in his 
tribulations, it was imbodied in him,—when he was car- 
ried up in the third heaven, and heard things impoilible to 
beuttered.—St. Stephen wasfilled withit, whenhe faw the 
heavens open, and prayed for his murderers ;—by it mar- 
tyrs were fupported when they were ftoned, and fawed a- 
funder ; and until we feelit in ourfeives, we fhall never ful- 
ly know how glorious the Lord is. If you can acquire the 
fpiritual abftre@tion, you will at once have made your for- 
tune for eternity ;—it will be of little moment, what is 
your lot on earth, or what the diftinguifhing viciffitudes of 
your life,—profperity and adverfity,—health or ficknefs,— 
honor or difgrace —a cottage or acrown,—willallbe fo many 





atin — ae 


to > 











inftroments of glory ;—the whole creation will beeome a 
temple, every want, and every object willtead your mind 
to God, and his greatnefs and perfe&tion. You will in- 
fenfibly lofe the littlenefs,—the glory and tinfel of ali hu- 
man things —lIf I with only to fet off your perfon, to the 
greateft advantage, 1 would recommend this true fublime 
of religion :—It gives a pleafing ferenity to the counte- 
nance, anda cheérfulnefs to the fpirit beyond the reach of 
att,orthe power of affectation ;—it communicates a real 
tranfport to the mind, which diffipation mimics only for a 
moment ;—a fweetnefs to the difpofition, and a luftre to 
the manners, which all the airs of modern politenefs ftudy 
but in vain. Eafy in yourfelf,it will make you in perfect 
good humour with the world, and when you are diffufing 
happinefs around you, you will only be dealing out the 
broken fragments that remain after you have eaten. This 
devotion however, though effential to a filent “ intercourfe 
between the foul and God; yet to creatures confifting of 
matter as well as fpirit, muft be nourifhed by external 
forms, it muft ftrike the fénfes, in order to awaken the im- 
agination. nt 

INFLUENZA. 

A CORRESPONDENT wifhes to make the following 
fimple recipe known: “A handful of the roots of Angelica, 
boiled in a pint of water three hours gently : ftrain it off, 
and make a balfam or rich fyrup, with liquid Narboune hon- 
ey, and take two or three tea-fpoonfuls daily, and particu- 
larly two at night and morning. IJf attended with fore- 
throat, add a few nitre drops. 


MOULDING OF WOOD. 

AMR, Lenermond, Profeffor of Natural philofophy in 
France, has difcovered a method of moulding wood, fimilar 
to that in which the plaifter of Paris is moulded. He re- 
duces the wood to powder, and mixes one part of this pow- 
der to five parts of Flanders glue, ana one part of fith glue. 
The compofition is a pafte capable of affuming, in moulds, 
any required form. ‘The mouldings thus produced are fub- 
jet to no alteration, from either drynefs or moifture. 

AMUSING. 
POWER OF THE PENCIL. 

AS the famous Pietro de Cortona, was one day finifhing 
the face of acrying child, in the reprefentation of the Iron 
Age, with which he was adorning the floor, called the Hot 
Bath, in.the Royal Palace of Pitti, Ferdinand II. who hap- 
pened to be looking over him, for his amufement, could 
not forbear exprefling his approbation, by crying out,“ Oh ! 
how well that child cries!” ‘To whom the artift replied, 
‘‘ has your majeity a mind to fee how eafy it is to make chil- 
dren laugh ? Behold, I will prove it m an inftant.”—Then 
taking up his pencil, by giving the contour of the mouth 
a concave turn downwards, inftead of the convex upwards, 
which it before had ; and with little or no alteration in a- 
ny other part of the face, he made the child, who, a little 
before, feemed ready to burft its heart with crying, appear 
in equal danger of burfting its fides with immoderate 
laughter ! and then, by,reftoring the altered features totheir 
former pofition, he foon fet the child crying again. 














MONS. DEVAUGELAS, 

ONE of the firft Academicians, known by his tranflation 
#f Quintus Curtius, which he was thirty years in finifhing, 
and by his remarks on the French language, was a man of 
great integrity, of a mild difpofition, and very agreeable 
in company. ‘Though he had been long in the fervice of 
Gafton, brother to Louis XIII. as his chamberlin, he died 
very poor. In his laft willthere was the following re- 
markable claufe. After having appropriated all his effects 
to the purpofe of difcharging his debts, he add’; * But as 
it may happen that there will not be enough to fatisfy all 
my creditors, in fuch a cafe, my laft will is, that my body 
be fold to the furgeons for what it will fetch, and let the 
produce be applied to the liquidation of thofe debts for 
which I may be accountable to fociety, in order that if I 
have been of no fervice to it during my life time, I may be 
no burthen to it after my death.” 


CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT. 

MADAM SPITFIRE, at the fign of the Furies, in Hac- 
kle-Street, next door to the Cat’s Paw ‘Vavern; offers her 
_ fervices to the public, to teach the noble art of Scoip1NnG 
and QuARRELLING, ir good or bad humour, in love or 
{pite; by the week, day, hour, minute, or fecond ; early or 
lage; before or after meal: without regard to any crion, 
in Dutch or Englifh: She has difcovered a new way fo: 
women to pull the hair and cap of their adverfary. Séold. 
ing, &c. taught in the gentecleit_ manner, to cofntry wo- 
men as well as town ladies.— Judges and mag itrdeeyo 
edintheneateft ftyle. Shehasavery peculiarmiode of old- 
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ing, adapted to every age and circumftance of life. Mar- 
ried women taught to {cold their hufbands blind, deaf and 
dumb, in fix weeks. As a proof of her abilities in this po- 
lite acquirement, fhe fcolded eight hufbands to death in 
three years time, andthe ninth is far gone. She teaches 
how to make grimaces or furious faces ; how to look fharp 
and Mary Magdalen like; fleepy hufbands may have their 
wives taught to {cold themawake. She fcolded the teeth 
out of her head the firft year fhe followed this noble bufi- 
nefs, which renders her incapable of teaching the art of 
biting; but, on the other hand, fhe is not afflicted with the 
tooth-ache, which is a great advantage——She is well pro- 
vided with needles and pins, to teach how to fcratch faces, 
arms, hands, eyes, &c. Water changed into vinegar by 
fcolding. Scolding done in the neweft and moft approved 
of {tyle, in black, blue, red, or any color, on the fhorteft no- 
tice. 
THE TRAVELLING SNUFF-TAKER. 
A REAL ANECDOTE, 

A GENTLEMAN geing a fort time fince to Har- 
wich, in England, was accompanied by another apparent 
gentleman, who upon the road, pulled out alarge fnuff-box 
crammed with that commodity. His fellow traveller, 
more out of complaifance, and to have an opportunity of 
praifing the {nuff, than from any real want, with great po- 
litenefs put forward his hand towards the box, and requett- 
eda pinch, when he met with.a moft extraordinary, as well 
as unexpected denial. “ Sir, faid the proprietor of the box, 
this is Harding’s beft, No 31, and I do not know I fhall be 
able to get fuch another cargo upon the continent—you 
know I am going to Oftend, you muft therefore excufe me 
—were I going to London inftead of coming from it, the 
cafe would be different, [ then might fpare you a pinch ; but 
in my prefent fituation, it is impoflible.” Saying this, he 
fhut the box, put it into his pocket, and never pulled it out 
again during the remainder of the journey. 

EPIGRAM. 
GOLD is fo duétile, learned chemitts fay, 
That half an ounce will reach a wondrous way, 
The metal’s bafe, or elfe the chemifts err ; 
For, now-a-days, a guinea won't go far / 
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ANECDOTES. 

A PEEVISH Englith moralift was lately complaining, 
that the ladies of the prefent day had red bofoms, red cheeks, 
and red elbows, and indeed were well red in every thing 
but in books ! 

A PLAYER in Richard [I]. who had nothing to repeat 
but that paflage, “ My lord, ftand back and let the coffin 
pas,” when he came tofay it, faid, my lord ftand back, and 
let the parfon cough. 


QUEEN Anne, wife of King James the Firft, had a wen 
in her neck, to cover which, fhe wore a ruff; and, if we 
may credit tradition, that firft began the fafhion of wear- 
ing ruffs in England. 


IN a ftorm at fea, Mr. Swain, chaplain of the Rutland, 
afked one of the crew,ifhe thought there was any dan- 
ger ? O yes,replied the failor, if it blows as hard as it 
does now, we fhallall be in heaven before twelve o’clock to 
night. The chaplain, terrified at the expreflion, cried out, 
O God forbid ! 

ONCE on the feftival of St. Stephen, a monk was to de- 
liver a panegyric onthe faint,and it being late before he 
vegan, the priefts, who feared that the preaching might de- 
tain them too long, begged him to abridge his difcourfe. 
He mounted the pulpit and addreffed his auditors. “ Broth- 
ers! it is one year to day, fince I delivered before you a 
panegyric on the faint whofe feftival we celebrate. As I 
have not heard that he has performed any thing new fince, | 
have nothing to adc to the encomium, which | then pafled 
upon him.” ar ERE 

TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

We thank a refpected friend for the firft number of The 
Paffenger, which we prefent to our readers this week. ‘The 
fubject he embraces, is, we are forryto fay, too prevalent. 

S. G. to Leonora, fhall appear next week. 

The Communication from Dedbam, has political refer- 
ences which are not appropriate to the original plan of our 
paper—befides, the writer ought not to have taxed us with 
the-poftage. 7 'In future, all letters muf? have the poftage 
paid; otherwife they will not be taken up. Communi- 
cations, as ufual, left at the Poft-Office in this town, come 

ree of expence. ro 
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APPLY IN SEASON, 
G Ppsineide and parts, in South-Hadley Lottery, which 

commences drawing the 16th Nov. for fale by Gilbert 
ty Dean. After the rgth init. all unfold tickets go into 
the hands ofa company, who will raife the price to five 
collars and an half. 
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MARRIED}—At Marblehead, Mr. John Pedrick, 3d, | 
merchant, to the amiable Mifs Elizabeth Fettyplacc. At 
Charletowu, Mr. Wm. Belcher, to Mifs Hannah Rand, 
(not Bond, asinferted in our laft.) At Baltimore, Mr. A- 
lexander Reingale, to Mifs Ann Duport. | 
In this town, Mr. Patrick Gorman, to Mifs Eliza Bacon. 


Mr. John Rand, to Mifs Eliza Babcock. 
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OBITUARY. 
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DIED]}—At Trinidad, Mr. Wm. A. Bonn, fon of 
Mr. Nathan Bond, of this town. In the death of 
this truly excellent young man, we lament an irre- 
parable lofs—we deplore a public misfortune, and a 
private calamity.—He had early promifed, by his talents, 
tobe anornament to his country, and thofe who were fa- 
vored with his acquaintance, had already tafted the pleafure 
of his fociety. In difpofition, integrity, and underftanding, 
unrivalled; his intimates acknowledged and delighted to 
proclaim his worth—and their number, and the fincerity 
of their grief, is an honorable proof of hismerit. ‘The 
voice of mourning again is heard in the former manfion of 
peace. All-curing time, his humane work had not com- 
pleated, when Death, revelling in mifery, again tears open 
the wound that now began to heal.—When we caft otr 
eyes on his bereaved afflited family, our fympathy for their 
fufferings filisthem withtears. We forrowto behold the 
ftaff, fo.foon, fo rudely fnapped, on which his parents hoped 
to lean, as they journeyed down the vale of years. Bewail 
your lofs, unhappy pair, weep o’er the recollection of your 
William, for there is fure a luxury in grief, and he was 
worthy your affection !—Oh that it had been granted to 
maternal love to attend him in hisficknefs, to have received 
his lateft breath,acknowledging his gratitude for her kind 
nefs, and praying for her felicity !}+——but alas ! 

“ No friend’s complaint, no kind domesticiear, — 

“ Pleas’d his pale ghost, or grac'd bis mournful bier ; 
“ Py foreien hands, bis dying eyes were clos’d, 

“ By foreign hands, bis decent limbs compos'd, 

“ By foreign hands, his bumble grave adorn’d, 

© By strangers honor'd, and by strangers mourn’d.” 

The fame power who commiflioned- angels to bear his 
gentle {pirit to the fkies, will furely heal parental anguifh ; 
—they will reflect that he has gone thus early, fooner to 
receive the meed of goodnefs here, celeitial blils—may 
they receive confolaticn from this idea, and from the hope 
of mecting him hereafter, in a world of ferene and perpet- 
val happinefs. 

At Providence, Hon. John Brown, Efg. ##t. 68. At 
Albany, Mr. ‘Thomas Otis, mer. Ait. 28, fourth fon of Jo- 
feph Otis, Efq. of Barnftable. At Brookline, Mr. Daniel 
Dana, Att. 71. At Dorchefter, Mr. James Baker, /Et. 61. 
At fea, Mr. Elijah Clements, Ait. 33, of this town. At 
Chelfea, Mrs. Mary Shirly, #&t. 80. At Ipfwich, Mrs. 
Betfy G. ‘Treadwell, formerly of Bofton, 4£t. 35, confort 
of Mr. William ‘Treadwell, merchant. : 

In this town, Mr. Senruel Minot, Et. 70; Mr. John 
Conner, ZEt. 44: Mrs. Mary Campbell, Aét. 18, wife of 
Mr. John C.—Mrs. Abigail White, wile of Mr. James Ws 
Mrs. Martha Simpfon, 7Et. 20, wife of Mr. Jeremiah S. ; 
Andrew M. Paffenger, Zt. 13 mo. fon of Mr. Andrew P. 
a Child of Mr. Jofeph Smith, Ait. 14 mo. ; Mifs Eunice 
Webfter, Ait. 26 ; Mrs. Clark, At. 69 ; Milfs Brentnell, 
ZEt, 18; and 7 children: ‘Total 17, for the week end. lah ev, 











POETRY. 








For the BostoN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


SONNET. 


SOFT fheds the fun his cheering ray, 
And nature all around is gay ; 
Riches and plenty Ceres pours ; 
Pamona bows beneath her ftores ; 
Delight in every face I. fee,— 
But nothing has a charm for me. 
From every fpray the feather’d chrong 
Pour the melifiuous notes along, 
While the charm’d Echoes of the grove 
Lift their light fongs of joy and love ;-- 
But fick of grief and poverty, 
Nor love nor pleafure {miles on me. 
Friendfhip, alone—’tis Fate’s command 
To figh, and fhake the lingering fand. 
MARCIA. 
PLL LLL LL ms 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


SONNET tro SLEEP. 


Ob gentle Sleep, 
Nature's foft nurfe, how have I Srighted thee ? 
SHAKESPEARE. 


w 


WHEN, gentle deity, thy kindly hand 
Draws o’er the eye-lid the fommnific veil ; 
“ Creative Fancy” calls her airy band, 


And thro’ “ the feat of thought” light vifions fail. 


From thee, the captive draws a fweet relief, 
Unfelt the wound the galling fetter gave ; 
Jn thee, the mourning fpirit hides its gricf, 
Its forrows ’whelm’d in bieft oblivion’s wave. 
Oh come then, foothing power ! and with thee bring 
The Lethean cup that lulls each pang to rett ; 
Wave o’er my aching brow thy balmy wing, 
And hufh to peace my agitated breatt. 
And let imagination’s vivid glow, 
Paint {cenes of fancied blifs, and banifh real woe. 
ELIZ 
PLL LL LPL 
For the Boston Weexty MAcazine. 


ADDRESS tro FRIENDSHIP. 
CELESTIAL Friendtbip! deign to hear my pray’r, 
Meight’ner of biifs, and foother of defpair ; 
Vhile thro’ the devious paths of life, I firay, 
Miay thy kind influence fmooth the rugged way. 
Or when misfortune’s adverfe ftorm fhail rife, 
And Hope, fweet comforter, before it flies, 
Be thine the tafk, to lull my cares to reft, 
And footh the anguifh of my tortur’d breaft ; 
Where’er I roam, what e’er may be my lot, 
The lofty manfion, or the humble cot, 
May thy benevolence infpire my fou}, 
And each rude patlion bend to thy controul. 
When death ! fure archer, aims the fatal blow, 
Which puts a period to my date below, 
In angel form defcending frem above, 
May’fi thou condu& me to the realins of love, 
In that fair foil immortal! Fricndthips grow, 
And feraphs bofoms, with its ardour glow. 
]i**** 4, 
PLL LM” LL Lh 
Sele&ted for the Boston Wzexry MAGAZINE. 


THE BITER BIT. 


A CERTAIN prie& had hoarded up, 
A fecret mais of gold ; 

But where he might beftow it fafe, 
By fancy was not teld. 

At lait it came into his head, 
To lock it in a cheft, 

Within the channel, and hé wrote 








| very firft opportunity. 
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Thereon, Hic Deus ef. 
A merry grig, whofe greedy mind, 
Long with’d for fuch a prey, 
Refpected not the facred.words, 
That on the cafket lay. 
Took out the gold and blotted out 
The Prieft’s infcript thereon, 
Wrote, Refurrexit non off hic, 
“ Your God is rofe and gone.” 
DP LL” AA ha? 
SONG— sy Dr. GoLpsMITH.. 
AH me! whén fhall I marry me? 
Lovers are plenty ; but fail to relieve me. 
He, fond youth, that could carry me, 
Offers to love, but means to deceive me. 


But I will ratly and combat the ruiner ; 
Nota look, nota fmite, fhall my paffion difcover. 
She'that gives all to the falfe one purfuing her, 
Makes but a penitent, iofes a lover. 
OD LL ET 


TO AN OLD WIG. 
HAIL thon! who lieft fo fnug in this old bex! 
With facred awe I bend before thy fhrine ! 
O ’tis not clos’d with glue, nor nails, nor locks, 
And hence the blifs of viewing thec as mine ! 


Like my poor aunt, thou haft feen better days ! 
Well curied and powdered once it was thy lot, 
To frequent balls, and mafqucrades, and plays, 
And panorama’s, and the lord knows what ! 
O thou haft heard e’en Madam Mara fing, 
And oft times vifited my Lord Mayor’s treat : 
And once, at Court, was noticed by the King, 
Thy form was fo commodious, and fo neat. 
Alas! what art thou now? a mere old mop! 
With which our houfe-maid Nan, who hatesa broom, 
Dufts all the chambers in my littie fhop, 
Then hides thee, flily, in this lumber-room, 


Such is the fate of wigs / and mortals too! 
After a few more years than thine are paft : 
The Turk, the Chriftian, Pagan, and the Jew, 
4 Moft all be fhut up in a dox at lat! 
Vain man / to talk fo loud, and look fo big! 
How {mall's the diff'rence t wixt thee anda wiz / 
How fnrall indeed, for fpeak the truth I muft, 
Wigs turn to diflers, and man turns to duff. 
DO” LS aA A 
TO HOPE. 
AH, woe is me ! from day to day 
I drag a life of sain and forrow : 
Yet ftill, fweet Hope, I hear thee fay, 


Be calm, thine ills will end to-morrow. 


The morrow comes, but brings to me 
No charm, difeafe or grief relieving ! 
And I am ever dooin’d to fee, 

Swect Hope, thy promifes deceiving ! 
Yet falfe, and crue} as thou art, 

Thy dear delufion will f cherish ; 

I cannot, dare not, with thee part, 
Since Z, alas! with thee muft perifh. 


—— --— ee _—_— 











THE NOVELIST. 
For the BosTON WeekLy MaGazine. 
SINCERITY; a Nove. 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS. 
LETTER XVII—Sarauw TO ANNE. 
London, July 2d, 1778. 


YOU fay you are uncafy; 1¢o not wonder atit; yet I 
had neither f{pirit or power to write before. When I clofed 
my laft letter, it was my full intention to refume my pen 
the next morning ; but when that morning came, I could 
only adda promifory line, and fend it away. Ihave now 
fat down with a head and heart fo full, that when I would 
begin, thought whirls with fuch rapidity through my 
brain, that I am at a lofs where or, how to begin, or how to 
frame my narrative. You will not think that iirange, when 
[tell you, lam a@ually writing in a fpunging houfe—my 
unhappy ,» by what name fhall I cali him—no matter— 
Mr. Darnley is fleeping—yes, Ann, fleeping profoundly ; 
he has fteeped his fenfes in the Circean bow}, and lies in un- 
feeling torpor. I would moralize, but where would be the 











| ufe ? I would preach of patience, but alas! alas! I am feel- 


ingly convinced to preach is eafier than to pradtife. 

‘I will take up my narrative from the time when ! broke 
off my laft. ‘The clerk’s information alarmed me, and 1 re- 
folved, whatever might be the confequence, to {peak to 
Darnley again upon the fubject of pecuniary concerns the 
He brought home ten gentlemen 











to dinner; we did not fit down ontil near five, and ther 
continued drinking until feven; when they all ftarted the. 
idea of going to Vauxhall,and unaccountable as it may feem,, 
Darnley infilted on my accompanying them ; it was in vain 
I picaded the want of a female companion; that was obvi- 
ated by one, who faid he would go and bring his fifter to go 
with us, and another went for two coufins—but neither 
fifter or coufins were women to my tafte, a%d I fhrunk from 
the idea of appearing publicly with fuch companions ; but. 
to argue was vain. 

‘The evening was fine; we took water at Old Swan. 
Stairs, and entered the gardens about half paft eight o’clock;. 
we had fcarcely made two circuits round the walks, when 
I obferved a party of three or four women drefled in high 
ton, and efcorted by an officer of the guards, and amongtt 
them, Mrs.Romain. As they paffed us, I turned my head 
the oppofite way, and pretended not to fee her; but Darn- 
ley touched my arm, and faid, “ did you not fee Jeffey ?” 
“ Where?” faid I, looking another way.—* She is paft 
now, he replied, “but we fhall meet her again pref- 
ently, and fhe muft not pafs again unnoticed.” I ob- 
ferved he laid an emphafis on the word, muf—and un- 


‘ willing to fay or do any thing which might awaken the 


curiofity of my companions, I refolved, when we met a- 
gain, civilly to give her the compliments of the evgning. 
We met,I courtieyed with amanner formally polite, but 
judge my furprife, when, advancing with an air of free- 
dom, fhe took my hand, and cried,“ My dear madam, 
how glad lam to fee you, and you wretch,” cried fhe turn- 
ing to Darnley, “where have you been thefe hundred years; 
I proteft I thought you had taken a journey to the Anti- 
podes.’’— Probably he has, madam,” faid the young offi- 
cer, farcaftically, “ for he has, I think, been at your feet.”— 
She looked—but fhe made no reply. “ Are you going to 
fup here ?” faid fhe to me, with the moft eafy cffrontery. “ I 
believe not,” faid 1, faintly —“ But 1 believe yes,’*faid 
Darnley, rudely.—*“ It is as you pleafe,’ I replied, and my 


_dear Ann, I could hardly reflrain my tears.—“Yes, it is as 


I pleafe, and I fhall pleaie to fiay pretty late, fo 
hold your tongue.” As this pafled we had turned, 
and Jefley’s party had actually joined us. Oh! my 
friendly Ann,-how I wifhed for your fupporting pref- 
ence; I think had you been prefent, he would not have 
dared thus to infult me. Jefley at leaft, would have avoid- 
ed your penetrating eye ; but furrounded by a gay, un- 
fecling or unthinking (for they are the fame as to fympa- 
thy) throng, my very foul funk within me ; and when I 
faw the triumphant, fcornful looks of that unprincipled. 
woman, I felt fo humiliated, that 1 wifhed the curtain of 
everlafting oblivion to fall over me. One of the young la- 
dies who accompanied us, left the arm of her companicn, 
and coming round, took hold of mine ; “ You look ill, Mrs. 
Darnley,” faid fhe, “ the crowd and heat are too much for 
you; let us turn down onc of the unfrequented walks, you 
will breathe freer, and feel more air.”—I gladly accepted 
her propofal; we had taken one turn, and were preparing 
to join our party, when we met Darnley. “ What have 
you left your company for ?” faid he, “ arethey difagrcea- 
ble to you ?”—“ Mrs. Darnley was oppreffed by the heat 
in that crowded walk,” faid my good natured companion, 
“ and Tadvifed her to come here to recover.” “Oh! I 
am obliged to you, madam,” faid my tormenter, “ for be- 
img fo attentive to her delicate feelings; fhe has at com- 
mand at all times, the moft refined fenfibility.” “ Well, 
Darniey,’ faid I, endeavouring to laugh, as if |. teok what 
he faid in pleafantry, “{ will take care my delicacy intrudes 
not to interrupt your evening’s pleafure, but if it fhonld, 
you muft make allowances for the weaknefs of human na- 
ture, and do as you would be done by.” “ D——n,” faid 
he in an under voice, and being on the oppofite fide to my 
female companion, he actually flruck my arm with his o- 
pen hand;—the blow was not heavy, but it wasa blow, 
and I felt that it had broken the Jaft fmall link that re- 
mained between us.—Difhonoured—infulted—ftruck— 
Ann, Ann ! I ama woman,—ihe law will not redrefs my 
grievances, and ifit would, could I appeal publicly ? No— 
{ can fuffer in filence, but | could not bear to appear openly 
as the aceufer of the man I had ence {worn to honour. 

My heart is full; [have fet down to write you a long 
letter ; but it muit be done at hours, when Darnley fleeps ; 
heavy as my foul is,I feel at prefent fomething like the 
torpor of fieep itealing over my faculties; 1 will indulge 
it. Adieu, SARAH. 
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